
V

V
v

i

.

;if
it

V
X

7

'& S't.'-- f

Extracts From the Memoir of Hor-

ace Walpole by Austiu Dobaon.

ONE of the mot picturcso.ue figures In a
picturesque nc. the 12lKlitt etitli Centurj.
Mas Horace Walpole. who became fouilh
iZail tif orford in his old ac.

Keaucn-- of "Uichard Carvel" will tomerr- -
lior thai llornco Walpole pl.ajed an Impott-u- nt

patt in Mr. ChurcliIU's story He it was
who the fair Dorcitliy Manner: tin
itorj nf meeting the jouug Maijlandor find
J, is fiUnl. the captain. John Paul Joiks
Thai s.jv led to the e of Itirhatd and
John 1'iul from the debtors prison, or

.ponging-bOUS-

Ah the htory goes I:i Richard Carvel, ths
youtie lii'o and his f j lend, the captain, were
traveling io London when they mit a cet-tal- n

gnat at an inn some
fiom tile cltj. He became interested

In Uie fn friends uud in tile ston or their
cdventuies. and thee suppi il togeth-- r. When
they parud the stranger, Mr. Walpole, said:

""I take 11 tlut jou have l: lends, iu Lon-
don.'

"I replied that 1 liad. But he did not push
the inquiry.

" Vou should write out this history for
your grandchildren. Mr. Carvel,' he added,
ns he bide Ms Swiss light u- -. to our room.
'A grange jam. indeed, captain.'

" 'And, therefore' said th' cupula, coolly,
ftp a stianger give It welcome.
" 'The. are more things in heaven and

pailU. Horatio, than ate dreamed of In your
1'hlln.sophj .'

Had a meteor flruck at the gentleman's,
feet, lie couldn't hao been more taken
.back

'What: What's thls7' he cried 'You
quo:-- - Hamlet! And who the devil ore you,

that jou know my imrac?"
""urn: name, sir!' ej.clalma the captain.

In asteinlshtncut.
"'Well, well.' ho said, stepping iack and

tyeing us closely. 'tW no matter. Good
night, gentlemen. Rood xiigliL'

"Ai-- we iv nt to bed with many a laugh
over the incident.

" 'His nam" must bo Horatio. We'll dis-

cover it In the morning,' John Paul"
Walpede was born In 171". the son

of Sir Hubert Walpole. distinguished states-
man and Prime Mini-t- cr of England. Bor-sowi-

a phrase f'om one of Thackcra.'?
graphic vignette:, concerning Sir Bobert: To
his "admirable prudence, fidelity and suc-te- s"

Bnc1..nd owes i.ier prosperity under
the Hanoverian. Again Thackerav rays of
him "mat corrupter of Parliaments, that
dissolute tjpsj cynic, tlie courageous lover
of and liberty, that great cltUen, pa-

triot and statesman."
Once, when Horace Walpole was a boy.

there came to see his mother one of those
formerly famous beauties chronlciej by An-
thony Hamilton "la belle Jennings." elder
r.Mer to the celebrated Duchess of Mail-boroug- h,

and afterwards Duchess of Tyr-conne- ll.

At this date die v.as a needy
Jacohlto seeking Ladj Walpole's Interest in
order to obtain a pension She no longer
possessed those radiant chartns which under
Chailes had revealed her even through tlie
dl'uKo of an orange girl, and now. rajs
Walpole. annotating his own copy of the
".Memoira of Grammont," "her ejes being
dim and she full or flattery, she commended
the beauty of the prospect, but unluekiiy
tho room In which they sat looked only

When a oung lad Horace Walpole was a
Nsjjupil at i:ton. His course there os not

lefnaikabie. It was there, however, that ho
foimed some unusual friendships. Miny of
hi school friend-- wre rccipi'-nt- s of the fa-
mous letters for which Walpole is noted.
Amonp; a quartet of friends uas "a boy a
frail and deilcate as Walpole himself, with
n bioad pale brow, sharp note and chin,
largo evej and a pert expression," who w.-s-a

ulteiwards to become famous as the author
of ono of the most popular popms in tho
Jnncuage. the "Elegy 1 ritten In a Country
Churchyard."

In mathematics, which Walpole seems to
haie hated as coidiaily as Swift and Gold- -
i nil til and Gray did. ! sat at thp feet of
the blind Professor Niclulas Saun4lcrnn.
cuthor of the "Clements of Algebra."
Tears afterwards (apropos of a ml guided
enthusiast, who had put tho forty-seven- th

proposition of his correspondents, the result
of these ministrations!: "1 was aKo
co Incapable of learning mathematics that
2 could not even get by heart the multipli-
cation tablo. hb blind Professor Saunder-Eo- n

honestl told me, above three score
jears nso, when I went to ills lectures at
Cambridge After tho first fortnight, he said
to me: 'Young man, it would lie cheating
jou to lalto jour money; for you can never
leain what I am trjing to tach jou. I
was exceedingly mortified, end cried; for,
being u Prime Minister's ton. I bad firmly
believed all the flattery with which I had
been Lssured that m parts were capable of
nnj thing t paid a private Instructor for a
3 ear: but at the ear's end was forced to
own Saunderson had been In the right."

Walpole toured the Continent, und mad
a lenrthy sta a.t Florence with Kir Horace
Slcnn. English Consul Iady Marj Uoriky
Slontagu was thcro at the eame time, and
lii! describe the eccentric lady with a not
cverklnd pen

On June 5, 177, Walpole announces to
Man n that ha has taken a. little new faun
Just out of Twickenham "Tho house Is so
una 11 tliBt 1 can tend It tc sou In a letter
to look at. Tho prospect is as delightful as
possible, commanding the river, tho town
end Richmond Park, and. being situated on
c. hill, descends to the Thames thtough two
cr three Utile meadows, where 1 have somo
Turkish .hp end to cowa all studied In
their colon for becoming tlie view."

This was the famous Strawberry Hill
tthlch became s beautiful little Gothic ei.
tlo In the veurs thut followed of Walpolu'a

there. It was one of tho show
places of England, for Walpo'e mid? of it
a museum of rare and Interesting things.
It was hera that artists, engravcia and
printers found encouragement, and tlie
Etrawbcrry Hill press turned out many
unique books- - Bcoics of the famous rciiple
of the day visited Strawberry.

Gray made filing visits to Straw berry aid j

'Arlington street, and prattled to Walpoie j

from Pembroke between while. And c r--
tatily. In a measure, it ss to vvaipoie tnai
we own Gray It was Walpole who Induced
Gray to ellow Dodslcy to print In 1747, as
nn attenuated folio pamphlet, tlie "Ode on
a Dtslunt Prospect of Eton College." find

It was the tragic end ol one of Walpole's
invorlte cats In a china tub of goldfish (of
ishlch. bj tho way, there was a large pond
called Po-ya- at Strawberry), which
prompted the delightful occasional verses
by Gray, beginning:

"Pwaii on a iofty is"'ii eldr.
Whero CMna'e gnsst art had fly--

The mur ncmer that blow;
rrmurt if tl Tat by Kind,
Tlir Mima reclln'd,

Caz'd on eh- - Inl e bflnw

A stania which, with trifling verbal altera-
tions, long ten oil as n label tut th-- "lofty
vase" In the Strawberry Hill collection To
TTnlpole's otlletous circulation in manu-iicri- pt

of flic famous "Hlegy Written In a
Ccuntrj' Church Ynid" must Indirectly be
attributed Its publication by Dodsley in
February, 17.L

Walpole was rot only n patron of iiler-tui- e.

but a writer himself, as well Ho
nruto poems on current affairs. His "Short
Notes" arc his own rambling records of his
lire. His first dcllnito liteiary effort, in
1757. however, was the clever little squib

entitled "A Letter Trom Xo Ho," a Chinese
tihilo-op- hi r at London, to his friend. Uen-C-

at Peking, in which he Ingeniously

Falltlzcs the "late political revolutions" and

th inconstant disposition of the nnslisn
Walpole's great liool: was the "Cas- -

i of Otianto.
,i ti,. n.t luddlv written, the Ca;Us

of Otranto sit a fashion in Hicrature. Hut,
..... i,n- - .i.iri.-c r.mrlnppd under sim- - i

ilir conditions, it had its day. To the pio-

neer of a movement which has exhausted
ltelf there comes often what Is almost
worse than oblivion discredit and ncgleu.
A. generation like the psc-mt- . for jvhe-- fic-

tion has unraveled to m.mv Intricate
and vhoeGotllicinl and Medlao-all't- n

are liottcr intructed than W.ilpele's.
jio longer fr Is it- - snul lurrow.'d up in tho
tamp way us did his hushed and av.e-Ptru-

l aiders of the da.vs of the thltd
George To the critic ll.e book is intcre-st-j-

as tiie first or a 'chool of romances
hich had the honor of Influencing even

the mighty "Wizard of the North" (Scott)
To Strawberry Hill came letters and

poems of the Chalteiton, that
precocious boy who daringly attempted to
jiilm off an genuine liti rarv antiques tlie
votks of his twn umloubled gcnlutt. TAal-po- lc

replied courtcoubly to tho jountr 1m- -
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LENTEN SACRIFICE: A SOLILOQUY.

Tho wotld and flesh, till forty days
n bv.

I ms! tenounco: I uhall mvsclf
denv

All luxur.- - and nonin and vanity.
l'or tills is Lent.

Tor mo no more cigars shall
burn-- All

sueh cxtravsganees I shall spurn;
A humble coinrob pipe shall serve

my turn
Tliih present Lent.

I shall give up my daily street-ca- r

tide
And walk Instead, to mortify my

pride;
Ten cents n day thus sated I'll lay

nslde
ltigli' s'ralght through Lent.
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poslor, who In part, unbosomed hlmclf,
making revelation of ills position as a
widows son and lawyer's apprentice, who
bad a "ta-t- c and turn for more elegant

j studies." whieh Inclinations, he suggested,
his Illustrious might enabl
him to gratifi I'pnn this, not

Walpole's suspicions v.er
j aroused, tho more so tint Mason and Gray,

to whom lie showed the piper-- , declared
i them to be lei'c-r- tt p He made, neverthe
) les, pilvatn Inquiry from an aristo-

cratic relative at Hath as to Chatterton'd
nntecedents and found that, although his
deseiiptlon or himself was accurate, no ac-

count of Lis character was forthcominr-- '
llo accotdlnglv he tells us wrote him a
letter "with as much kiiidnes-- i and tender-
ness as if he had been lus guardian,"
recommend ts; him to vtck io hi- - profes-
sion, and adding, bv wav of postscript. Unit
Judges to whom tht m iiiuscripts had been

! submitted were bj no mems thoroughly
convinced cf their nnMquity. Two letters
from Chatterten followedone (the first)
dejected and secmlnglv acquiescent: the
other, a week liter, curtlj demanding the
rchtoiation of is papers, the genuineness
of which lie rea'iirmcd. These communica-
tions Walpole by his own account either
neglected to notice or overlooked After an

! interval cf some necks nrtlvcd a Sinai mls-s'v- e.

the tone of which lie ngnrdcd n--s

imperllnent." Snapping up both
poems and letters in a pet, he scribbled n
hastv roplv. but, ujion reconsideration, in- -
losed them to their writer without com-

ment, and thought no moie of him or thim.
It was not until about a ear and a half
afterwards tint Gold-mit- h told him. at the
first Rov.il Aoad-'in- dinner, that Chatter-t'- n

had come to Lmdon and destrov-- him-sr-- )t

an announcement which seems to have
nile-- him with unaffected pit. "Several
pirsons of hor.ot and vcracHv," he says,
"were present when I first heard of hi.3
d,r.ith. and will attest my suipiisc and cou- -
ce-r-

The apologists of th gifted and precocious
Bristol bov. readme the above occurrences
by his deplorable end have atttlbuted to
Walpole a more material part in his mis-

fortunes than can justly be useribe-- to him.
When Walpoie was fo, IIoi.ico Mann was

5. and the long correspondence a cone-sponrten-

"not to be iiaralleled In the an-

nals of th Pot Ollico'" vas diawirg tt a
.elose. "What uie.-le- s and Pvlades ever
v.ro'o to each other for four and forty
jeais without meeting?" Walpole asks. In
June, 17SG. hovvevei. tlie last litter of the

s prlrted by Cunningham was
dhpatdicd to P'oience. In the following
Novembtr. Mann died, after a prolong d c.

Ho haj never vi-it- nor
had Wulpolc set ejes upon htm since lio had
left him at ITo-en- ce in Mav. 174L

If his rtiaiiv s and fi'eid3 were fallin- -

away, however, their place-- s tlie pi ices of
the frierds, at least wre spe dzly li led
again; and, as tv guiera tofle. most of his
male favorites were leplaecd liy .'.omen.
Plnkcrton. the antiquary, who afterwards
publi&he-- the Walpolian.i, is une of tlie ex-
ceptions; aril several of Walpol'i letter1
to him are contained in that book, and in
the voh.mes of Pinkri tori's mil cn:recpnnd- -

nee published bv Dawson 'lurnr in 1S0.
Uut Walpole's npptlto for c(.rrepon lence
of the purelj llter.aiy kind h-- d nievvhat
slaekcned in his old age, arl it vaa to tlio
other sex that he turnc! for svmpithy and
solace. He liked them b'st; his stjlo suited
th":n; and he wrote to them 'villi most
ease. His liking for women friend' cwect-eii'- d

and softened what, on his part, hid
begun to grow more and more a
joyless and painful old age Walpolo suf-
fered all his life from attacks of gout.

Walpole's character may lie eonslJerrd
In a fourfold aspect, as a m in. a virtuoso,
a politician and tin author. The iirst is tho
least easy to desprilie. What strikes ono
most forcibly li that lie was primarilv, and
before all, an aristocrat, or. as in his own
day he would have been called, a "person
of quaMty," whose warmest svmpathios
were reserved for those of ills own rank
To the friends of his own class he was
ciastant nnd considerate, and hi Tfmi to
ltnve cherished a giulnc affection for Coi-wa- v.

George Montagu and Sir Ho: ico
V im With regard to Gr.iv. hi" relations,
it v.rnild ceni. wire rather thos of intel-
lectual aflinitv and esteem than dov nriglit
affection Ihit id closest friends v ere v. om-- n.

In them, that is. In the women of his,
time, he found Ju't that atmosphere of sun-ihln- e

and Insouciance those conversa-
tional "iilncs and nightingales" In tv'ileh
his roul delighted nnd which were most
congenial to his restless Intc'lijcnce and
easily fatlgurd temprnment.

As a virtuoso and amateur his position Is
a mixed one. lie vvro certainly widely dif-

ferent from that tvplc.ai art connoisr.er of
his Oay the imtt of Goldsmith nnd of Uev-nol-

who traveled the grand tour to lit-

ter a gallery at home v Ith brilren-nos-

busts and the rubbish of tho Roman picture
factories.

Wa!r"le' reeord as a politician is a bilef
one. and If I' irll'i'nce upon the questions
o his time-- ya of any Importance it must
have been exercised unobtrusively.

Of bin work", most of tlie productions
which fill the five bulky volumes were given
to tho world In 1735 by Miss Kerry's pious
care. The place which they occupy In Kng-ILs- h

literature was never a large one. and
It has grown smaller with lapse of time.
Walpole. In truth, never took litoraturo
with sufficient seriousness.

It is net by his professedly literary work
that he acquired the reputation which he
n tains and must continue to retain It Is
ns n letter iriter tbat h rsr.ive" The,
q'l.alllies wh'r'. ar- - his defects In more

proauctio.is become merits In his cor-
respondence, c r. rather, they cease to bo
defects No one looks for prolonged effort
In a gossiping eptstlo: a weight, reasoning
Is le-- s Important than a light hand: and
variety pleases moie surely than symmetry
of Among tho little hand of
those who have distinguished themselves
In this way. Walpole is in tlie foremost
rani: nav. ir v. It and brilliancy, wilheut
gravity or pathos, arc to rank highest, lie
is first. It matters nothing whether lie
wrote easily or with difficulty: whether ho
did or ehd lint make minutes of apt Illustra-
tions or desctiptive Incidents, the result is
delightful. For diversity of Interest and
perpetual entertainment, for the constant
surprise.-- of an unique species of wit, for
happy and u:iepeted turns of phrase, for
graphic chniiieK rization nnd clever anec-
dote, for playfulness, pungency. Irony, pcrI-flig- c.

tiit'io Is nothing In English like his
correspondenee. And when one icmembcrs
that, in acdiilon, ihia correspondence con-
stitutes a sixty years' social ihiosicle of
a si ccially pictuiesquc cxoch by one of tho
most picturesque ehronkMers, these can bo
no need to speak any fuithcr suffrage for
Hotaco Walpole's "incomparable lctttrs."

"IJOBS'S" TITLES.
l'ron Coiner's Wcekl.
"BOI5S," who Is sometimes known as Lord
Itobcrts, has. ne-v- t tho roval familv, tho
longest list of titles In Great Kritain. Hero
Is ills olllcial designation: Daron Roberts
of Kandahar and Watciford, P. C, K. I'.,
G. C, 15.. G C. S. I., G. C. I. L, V. C, D.
O L., LL. 1). And yet he is the sloitest
Geneial in the eeiviee. Sliouid ho lie
tiiumphaut in oulh Atrien lie may count
on u fen more letters to his u;"n.

...-- Jr.
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My last spring's suit I quite Intend
? to wear.

Hut worse Inflictions still I'll have to
? hr.
, So that for that I do not really car
S 0"S C0Pller

No llttlo suppers following the show.
With toothsome lobsters and z fizz

Cliquot
you hot I've got to go a little slow,

Kor this is Lnt.

I'or this is Lent, end I know shortly
that

My wife will strike, me for an Easter
hat;

It's either strict retrenchment or a
epat.

That's evident.
Chicago P.ecord.

HOW PDHASES OHIGINATED.

Curious Kxpressions That Have Be
come Ilouseliold Words.

THE origin or the phrase, "I can't sec It,"
is traced to Lord Nelson, who at the bat-
tle of Copenhagen was told that a signal
was given tb cease firing, and tho direction
pointed out to him. Seirlug a telescope, ho
applied It to his blind cjo and exclaimed:
"I can't sco It."

"Hauling over tho coals" dates eix or
seven centuries baek. when feudal baron
often used harsh methods of extracting gold
from the rich Jews by suspending their vic-
tims above slow fires until they paid ran-
soms ur died. There was a scene of this sort
in "Iv antics'," In which tho Front dc Boeuf
endeavors to extort money from Isaac of
York, father of Rebecca.

Tim term "blue stocking" was originally
used in Venice about the year 1400 to desig
nate literary classes by colors. In Mill's
"Histery of Chivalry" we nre told tint
members of the vailous academies were ex-
tinguished by tho color or their stockings
biue being the prevailing color. The appli-
cation of the tetm to women originated with
Miss Hannah Morc's admirable description
of n 'liluc Stocking Club" In her "lias
Ulcu."

"Corporations have no souls" Is a much
older expression than most people Imag-
ine. It originated with Sir IMw.ird Coke,
who. in the Sixteenth Century, was const

ono of the best legal writers of tin
age. He sajs In one of his treatises: "Cot-poratlo-

cannot commit trespass, nor ho
outlawed, nor excommunicated, for they
h.tvo no i.ouit."

The phrase "I acknowledge the corn"
originated with a slave. He wa? charged
with stealing corn found In his posses-

sion. Having a suck with him, he was
alo charged with stealing tlint. His re-

ply was. "No, snr; I 'knowledge do corn,
but I ain't gwlno to 'knowledge to do

SJCk."
"Any color ro It's red" originated among

a class of characters called Jakcjs in the
local drama. One of them being on a com-

mittee apiKjlnted to procure a new fire en-

gine, was asked what color tho company
di'slrcd th- - apparatus painted. He replied:
"Why, any color so it's red."

"Drowning tho miller" oiiginated from
the following fact- - If the mill stream be-

low the mill is cammed or stopped, tho
water is pounded back, and tlie mill be-

comes what the mlll'rs call "tailed." There
is too much water, tho mill will not work,
and the miller is said to be "drowned out."
n.nco when too much of any one articl;
is put into a mixture, il is called "drown-
ing tlie mlll-r- ."

"Better late than never" was used over
5W eurs no by Thomas Tucker In his
The Hundred Points of Good llusbandrv."

Later on, Bum an used il In his "Pilgrim's
progress"

Not a few or the phrases in use at this
day originated with Lly, and ate found
In "his "Luphues," a popular book published
in IV". Among them might be mentioned
"caught napping." "a crooked stick or
none," "brown study." "catching birds by
putting salt on their talis," etc.

When people do not particularly like
each other it is sometimes said "there is
no lovo lost btwecn them" The phrase
occur- - in the old ballad. "The Uabes of
the Wood," and In a tale of the da,s of
Shakespeare, entitled "Montchensey."

INTOKMATTON FOB
UTEKAUY LADIES.

Troni tlie Clileago rtccorX

A LITEUAUY club of women In Michigan

asks for certain Information of a delicate
character concerning members of the United

State Senate, which Is difficult to furnish,
because the answer to every Inquiry must
be a matter of opinion upon which peoplo
mav differ. I submitted tho questions to
a jury of and disinterested
men, nnd give the result of their Judgment.
Where two namos nro mentioned tlie Jury
was a tli. In all other cases It was either
unanimous or gave a majority voto in
favor of tlie person named:

Til" ficii iter. Mr. l'cttus of Alajfim.
1 lio youngest, Mr Diitlcr of North Carolina.
Tlii tallest. Mr Allen of Nebraska.
Tii s' ortcst. Mr M.ton of Illli.ol".
Th" h Mr. Aldrlch of ftliodi Icliiicl.
Tho homclt"::. Mr. Tillman of South Carolina.
Tlie rom tr JustiiMis Mr. Cocl.n-11- . Mr. Cullom.
The laziest. Mr. V. of Ithcde Island,
Tr-- w!-- t Mr. Allison.
Tl o wittiest. Mr. Vet. Mr. Chandler.
The nost learrrtl. Mr. Ifnar.
The l'nsl lenirtd. Mr. Iltltfeltt of Hallo.
Tlie rao't Ini'itentlcl. Jfr Alll"on.
Til- - ir.et Mr. Wolcott.
Tc most populir, Mr. .Tones ef Xevti.
The met unpopular. Mr. IVftlgrew.
The most rrrquent Will.cr. Mr. Alien.
Tr le-- Mr. Wetnore.
Ttobisl debater. Mr. Trjc.
Tlie rirhe-st- , Mr. Clirtt of Montina.
Tie poorest, coverol Senators have notlilnjr bat

ti"ir "silary.
Tlie l)st itressr. Mr. Dej-jw- .

Tfco poorest drcser. Mr. Majoo.

FOREST HYMN.
THE groves were God's first temples. Hre

man learned
To hew tho shaft and lay the architrave
And spread the roof above them ere ho

framed
The lofty vault, to gather and roll hack
Tho sound of anthems In the darklln-- ;

wood.
Amidst the cool and silence, he knelt down
And offered to tho mightiest solemn thanks
And supplications. Let him then, at least,
Here In the shadows of this aged wood.
Offer one hymn thrice happj-- , if It find
Acceptance to his ear.

Father, thy hand
Hath reared these venerable columns; thou
Didst weave this verdant roof. Thou didst

look down
Fpon the naked earth, and, forthwith, rose
And these fair ranks of trees. They In thy

sun
Budded, and shook their ereen leaves In tho

breeze.
And shot toward heaven. The centurjMIv- -

Ing crow
Whose birth was In their tops, crew old

and died
Among their branches till, at last, they

stood.
As now they stand masBy, and tall, and

dark.
Fit shrine for humbler worshiper to hold
Communion tvith his maker. These dim

vaults.
These winding aisles of human pomp of

pride,
TJcport not No fantastic carvings show

The boast of our vain race to change the
form

Of thy fair works. But thou art here; thou
flll'st

The solitude: thou are in tho soft winds
That run along the summit of these trees
In music; thou are In the cooler breath.
That, from the inmost darkness of' theplace
Comet li. scarcely felt; the barky trunks

the ground, '
The fresh moist gre.und. are all instinct with

thee.
William Cull-- n Bryant.

igNvr ,jb tfD
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CONVLItPATJON enriches tlie understand-
ing, but solitude tho i.elioul of genius
Gibbon.

Dclibeiate wlili cautUm, li'it act with de-

cision; nnd ield with ginciousntss or op-
pose with thinness. Colton,

Slio never told I.t 1iiv.
Uut lit concealment. HKe .a aoito !' thA hii.l.
rel e.n lur ilanak cli-- k; li" pin d In thougM,
AnJ with n. gtien nnd ytltow melanch !v
Mie fit 1IK iat!"nie in a ri,aunent,

at tilef.
Twelfth N'leM.

Empires arc only sandhills In the hour-
glass of Time; llicv crumble spontaneously
bv the process of their own growth.
Draper.

In litis broad artli of ocr".
Amid tli" ineasurelcs" Kro'iesi and th !"Hr,

KacIod and fife viitliln Its central heart.
Nestles the peed rTiectlon.

Walt Whitman Song of the b'ntv rr'-at-.

Kmpty vessels mal.o the most nofsc
Proverb.

Envy Is a passion so full of cowardice
and shame that nobody ever had the con-

fidence to own It. Ilochester.

And lirw en man die better
Tlian farlns fearful oel'l",

r"or tlie nsliPH or hti father,
AnJ Hi temple of his guJs?

Maraulay Horatio ut the I'.riJse

Events arc only the shells of Ideas; and
often It Is the fluent thought of ages that
is crjstali7ed In r. moment bv the stroke of
a. pen or tlie point of a baonet. Ciiapin.

Dvcry event that n man must niaitcr
must bo mounted on the run. and no man
ever caught the reins of a thought except
as It galloped past him. Holmes.

I work'd wita rnttenc- -, rhlcli means olaio't
power.

i: It llrowuns Aurora Leigh.

Every otccs causes a defect: every defi-

cit an ccess. Evciy sweet lias Its sour;
every evil its good. livery faculty which Is
a receiver of pleasure has nn equal penalty
put on Its abuse. Hmci son.

Great warrior?, like great enrtliquakr-- .
aio generally remembered for ihc mischief
they have done. IJovce.

Greatness is; not a teachable nor gaiinble
thing, but the expression of tho mind of i
God-ma- man; teach, or preach, or labor
as you will, everlasting diflerence is set
between one mm'i capacity and .inothoi's;
and tills God-glvc- n supremacy J.s tho price-
less tiling, nlvv.ij just ns rare In the world
nt one time us another. And neuily the
best thing that men can do Is to sot
themselves, not to the attainment hut the
discovirj of tills; learning to know gold,
when we see it, from iron-glanc- e, and dia-
mond from flint-san- being for most of
us a more profitable employment than try-
ing to make diamonds from our own ehar-coa- l.

Huskin.

Happiness la unrcpented pleasure. Socra-
tes.

Happiness is like the mirage in the deirrt;
she tantalizes us with :i delusion tint dis-

tance creates and that contiguity uestrojs.
Arliss' Ut. Col.

Hut. clilMrcn. jou rhoaia tierer lut
Such nriTy rn-io- n rlF:

Tour little hands were --.ever nafTo tar each oilter's evs.
Isaac Watt Ulvir. Scngi

Tie that hath a head of T?ai should not
walk in the sun. Proverb.

Wfep ro mere, la!-,- ; nc ro nor.
Tliy orrov is in vaiae.

Tor v Inlets plurkt, the fhovers
Will ne'er nal.e groiv aj;afne

Thomas Percy.

Tic that ha- - been taught onlv by himself
has had a fool for a in iMer. Hen Johnson.

Ho that In-- s mucklo would aje hae malr.
Pcotche proverb.

Ti.o thorns which X have are rf tlm fees
I pHntc.I tl cj lnv. tern me .anil I lteesl'
I slioutit hnv leinnti what fruit woul 1 sprtnc

from such a eteil.
Tfvron Clsltd- - Ilaroll.

He that lives with wolves will learn to
howl. Pioverb.

H that lies down with do-- will rise. up
with fleas Proverb.

He tint Is full of himself Is very emptv-- .
Proverb.
He who can nt nil times -- acrlflcp pleasure

to dulj appio.iche'3 sublimity. Lavater.
He who laughs can commit no deadly sin.
Goethe's, mother.

Neither to clnnse, for falter, nnr repeat;
Thli. lll.o tiiev clur. Tit in-

- lo
jrroat an.l Jnmi lit-- ittful nn frr;

11,1s is alone Life, Joy, ;:miil t-- and Vfitorv.
siiell; I'rometheiH.

H who never In his life was foolish was
never a wise man Hi ine.

He who tells n. lie Is not ren-M-il- e how
gient a task In undertakes, for be miit lm
firetd to invent tweiitj-- moro to maintain
that ono. Pope.

nnra!h t! "i nl1 of men entirely Rreat
Tlio rea il nilfclitter than t'ii vorl.

Uuluer I , lion.

If people did not flitter one another these
would be little socletv. Vauvenanucs.

If ono sees one's fellow-creatu- re following
damnable error, bv lontinulng in whii.lt the
devil is sure to get him at last, uro jou to
let hint go townrds each consilium Ulon, or
are jou not rather to use all means to save,
him? Carljie.

With strniRth anJ ratlpnce all hli frrl"'OUi loaili
nre 1m nie

And frum tlio world's ross bed he onlv jiiks a
thorn.

V.'m. It. Alger.

Many speak the truth when tli'y sav they
despise, ilehes and preferment; but tin
mean tlie riebes and preferment possesst--
by other men. Colton.

Therefore Agathon rightly says: "Of this
alone even God is deprived, tho power of
making tilings that arc past never to have
been." Aristotle, Brown's trani.Iutlon.

Tho best prophets of the future la the
past Byron'a letter.

Ho that dies this jiar is quit for th next.
Shakespeare.

At every trifle scorn to taKe oens.
That aJwaja shows treat pride, or little Tn-- .

I'OLO.

The plder's most attenuated thread
Is cord, fa cable, to man's tendr fl
On tartbly Lilts, it brealta at e.cry brrcr.

Yoiini:.

Worthy books ere not companion, thej aro
solitudes. lialley.

Be wise; soar not loo hfgh, to fill; but stoop
to rise. Ifasslngcr.

Ajo, Mr, to be honest, as this trorM goe, u
to ho on man plckel out of ten thousand.
Shakespeare

T!s slander,
vVhci"- - edge t sharper than the .sword, irl-os-a

tongue
Oulvenoms all thi worms cf Xlle. wlo- - breath
Hides on tho po-tl- winds nnd doth l"l!e
All corners of the world; Kings, Qucenj. nnd

states.
Maids, matron0, nay. tlio eecicts of tho gravo
This viperous slander enters.

Cymbellna.

O tleep. w are lel.olden to the--, sleep:
Thnu bearest angc!) to us In the nteht.
Saints out of heaven with palms.

Seen by thy light
Sorrow Is rom old tal" that not deep.
Love Is a pouting child

Jean Inqefow.

not thou fhalt flourish In immortal jouth.
Unhurt amidst tlio wars of elements,
Tlio wreck of matter, and the crush of worlds.

AdJIion-Cat- "The Seul."

There is no time llko fprtn-j- .

Wlien life's alive in
llefere new nctitfiss linrc.
l'cf-'i- cleft sualema tpcid their leurney back
Along the trackless tract.

Chris:!na O. Roettt.

s'-llHH-

THE STATION DESPAIR. i
Vt must tutst tlie Conductor, most surely;

Why, millions ami millions before
I lave made this same journey securely,

And comti to that ultimate shore.
Ami i., we will reach it in season;

A fid ah, what a welcome i then:
Kelli'Ct. then. Low out of all reason

'to mop at tlie btatiou Despair.

A.ve, midnights and many a potion
M little black water have we,

As we journey from ocean to- ocean,
Pioin sea unto ultimate sen.

To that deep ee of seas, and all silence
Of passion, concern, and of care

That vast sea of Etleu-se- t Iblands.
Don't ttop at the station Despair!

o forward, whatever may follow;
tlo forward, frientl-Ie- d or alone.

All me, to leap off In some hollow
Or fen, in the nlyht and unknown

T" Leap off like a thief; try to hide you
From.antrols all waiting you there! f

X Go forward! Whateycr betide you, X

t Don't Etop at the 6tatloa Despair:
.k Joaijuln Miller. .

FAMOUS PEOPLE
IX ANECDOTE.

Flit AU. CHI-CON-' WnST, who was Glad-

stone's prlvato secretary for a number o.
J ears, has written his "Hecollcctlons." In
which ttm following anecdotes are told:

.Mam Ice Iirummond was Lewis's prlvata
secretary' when he was Chancellor of tha
l.Kchequrr. a strange man, who married
Ml-- s Lister, a stepdaughter of Lord John
llussclj.

"How do you manage to get people aw'l!;
so soon when they eorne to see you?"
Sir George Lewis.

"Oh," h.aid .Maurice, "it Is very easy.
When they have talked for about live min-

utes, i 'Would jou not like to go out
bv the I'list lord's garden entrance?' and
they nlwavs jump at It, oven if they wura
going tho other way."

In latir venra Lewis was asked why he
li:.d (Jesertid .Mr. Gladstone, and his cynical
answer was: "Why should I not? He of-

fered ma tlie gartei ; hi made my wife mis-tre- -s

of tlie lobes; he made my brother a
per. What more could I get from him? '

Our host. Lord Granville, had a famous
cook, whom In asked during the fcicgo of
I 'ana whether lie would not like to return
In his country. "No." he wittily returned

I
.nix..-.- , rt "I would sooner make entrees here
than so: tics in Paris."

One pouring wet night Lowe missed his
umbrella from the do ikrnom in the Hou--

nf Commons, where liu had carefully put it
.i.v.iy under the letter "1." Ho interrogated
tho custodian. Mr. Coc, who told him Sir
H. I.vtton had taken It. "I told him It was
youis," lie sai.1, "and Sir Kdward said thut
if lie found that it was when lie got home,
lio would send it back In Ihe morning."

ir David Dundas was P.ecordcr of Scar-
borough, and in those days there was on'y
onc jail delivery hi tlie year. After the ses-

sions wtie over the jailer fiid: "What, your
Honor, U to be done with the man that
created u disturbance In the court last
veur.' Your Honor will recollect you com-

mitted liiin for contmipt of court." "Goud
heavens!" said Sir David, who. of coure.
had only eommllted him for tho day: "rc-U.i--

him at mice." And the P.ecordcr said:
"What did tho man s.iy?" "Well, jour
Honor, I told him I hail knejwn many a man
transportid for less and lie was very grate-
ful."

Oeorgo Craven was standing for Eerk-ni.i- -.

-- n.1 Ltmninfr tnnrn ahout fox htintlnc
than polities, used to carry hl-- v speeches.
which were prepared for him by Kdward
Uouvene, in his hat for ready reference.

"What ue jou got in jour 'at.' cried a

"Win--, a blanked sight moro than you 'ave
in jour 'cad'." said Craven.

Lord Granville told us or d'Orsay beln?
nt u dinner at Disraeli's, which was not of
tin kind to suit the fashionable gourmet,
and whero everj thing had ben cold. At
tin- - end of the dinner there was brought lit

Fome half melted Ice in a dish. "Thank
hcavenl" said d'Orsay; "at last wo havo
got something hot "

W hen Iuly l'.lessington sent d'Orsaj to
complain of some delay on the part of her
piibll-hci- s, ho used very strong language.
A dUnilie'd ram in a high white neckcloth,
who was listening to him. said: "Count
d'Orav, I would sooner loe Lnilj Uless-ington- 's

patronage than submit to such
personal .abuse" "Then Is nothing per-

sonal," said the Count. "If you arc Otlej-- ,

thi-t- i d- -n Saunders; if you are Saunders,
then d- -n Otloj-.-"

At the op-- n I heard Mario and Grisl at
their best. When the C'rar -- aw her chil-

dren lie .lid: "j suppo-- e these nr llttb
Grlsettes." "No, sire," Grisl replied; "they
are. little Marionettes."

TIeforc the davs of habitual swearing had
passed a wav, the astulo Archbishop r.f
e'mtcrbury, calling on Lord Melbourne to
discuss some bu loess, snld: "Xow, mj"
lord. It will save time If before we begin
we assume that evcrjbodj- - and every thins
Is damned."

rv-ely-n A"li'er once told mo that on his
fuher be cumin.: lord Shaftesbury Lndj-I'aroll-

Nccld. his said to him ouite
Fenouslj: "Xovv that u havo come into
flic title' jou must learn to swear. Your
father alvvajs did, and gained great re-

spect by It In the countj"

THK WKOXG SULLIVAN.
Or tho inanv clever anecdotes of Sir Arthur

which appear In Mr. Lawrence's
novv life of tho composer, published bv Her-
bert S Stone .: Co., the following will havo
puiicular Interest for Americans. Said Sir
Arthur:

I was traveling on a stage In rather a
wild part of California, nnd arrived at a
mining camp, whTe we had to get down
for refreshments. As we drovn up tho
driver raid, "They ara expecting you here,
Mr. Sullivan " I was much pleased, and
when I reached the place I camo across
a knot of prominent citizens at tho whisky
store. Tlie foremost came up to a big
burly man by my side, and said, "Are J'ou
Mr Sullivan?" The man said ,rSo," and
pointed to me

The citizen looked at me rather contempt-
uously, and after a while said, "1Vhj how
much do j'ou weigh?"

I thought this was a curlou3 method of
testing tho power of a composer, but I nt
once answere-d- . "About 161 pound"."

"Well" said the man, "that's odd to me,
snyhow. Do you mean to tell ma that jou
gave fits to John S. Blackmora down in
Kansas City?"

T said. "No, X did not give him fits."
He then said, "Well, who ate jou?"
I replied. "My name is Sullivan."
"Ain't vou lohn L. Sullivan, the slugger?"
I disclaimed nil title lo that, and told him

I was Arthur Sullivan.
"Ob. Arthur Sullivan!" he said. "Are you

the man as put 'I'inaforo' together?"
rather ,i gratlfjing way of describing my
composition.

1 said. "Yes."
"Well." returned the citizen, "I'm sorry

jou ain't John Sullivan, but still I am glad
to see you, anywaj let's have a drink."

THE CASE OF
PRIVATE O'LEARV.

Trem tl.e London Dally N'ows.

Tlin case of Private O'Leary Qf the West
Surrej- - Itegiment, who arrived in the .Mie,
was extraordinary. On December la ho was
hit in the head, the builot penetrating tho

brain and rendering Mm dumb and blind,
while later paralvsis set in on hU left side.
At Marltzburg Hospital, under the super-
intendence of Sir William MacCormac, he
was operated on. the bullet being succes-f- n

Iv extracted and an ounce of the brain
nnd several pieces of the skull taken out.
0'Ieirv afterwards regained speech, and
wiis'abie to sCe, and is legalning the uso
of his left leg. Sir William MacCormuc
termed it a marvelous recovery

LEGACTES.
Trcra th8 London Dally Chronicl.
THC dog Is yours; and so's the photo

frames.
Them pictures wot I cut, and my new box.

Tha paek of cards, the dominoes, an'
Barnes,

Tho knittln needles, an' the knltfd socks.
An' all, except the letters and the ring
You'll find them all together tied with

string.

Sly public clothln' that roes back to
stoics

Mj-- klt'll sell by auction on th square;
An other fellers will be "formla' fours

An markln' time" In boots I used to wear.
Thej're welcome; but jou won't forget

to send
Tho ring an' all the letters to my

friend?
The pain ain't near so bar as wot It wers

Tho daj-- thej- - dragged mo from tho limber
wheels;

Ain't I wreck! for God's sake don't tell 'cr;
Saj It was fever peaceful in the 'ills;

An' write about the wreaths, the "Jack,"
and the band.

An' send a bit of hair u understand?

Tho rlng-- Oh no. tho doctor lets me talk,
I ain't a tirin' 'cept a funnv light.

An' just a feelin' that I'd like, to walk
To where It seems to flicker In the-- night.
Uettor for me to go with aching 'ead

Than go in trouble with my saj unsaid.

The ring It ain't long; since she sent it
back;

I never meant no 'arm. God only knows,
Rut things I can't tell now looked terj

black.
And sha believed the others I suppose.

I'm sorry for 'er now that cursed
wheel!

You see she Is a woman, an' she'll feel.

Tho dog Is yours. I told you that befors.
Tho spurs you'll find 'cm in my private

kit.
The letters, an" the ring; an' nothln more

An' hair-I- t's foolish but a little bit.

"Our Father" Lord, how strange! It's all
n' sir.

The lett--an 'or!
-- CDGAR WALLACE.

Jlodder P.iver. February 10.
.

STRANGE BIItLE FACTS.
THn learned Prince of Granada, heir to
the Spanish throne. Imprisoned by order of

I the Crown for fear he should aspire to tho
I throne, was kept in solitary confinement

tnc o(1 prson at tie pjace of gum's,
,TE(rid. After thirty-thre- o --.cars In this Iiv--

lng tomb death came to his release, and
the following remarkable researches, taken
from the Blblo and marked with an old
nail on the rough walls of his cell, told
how the brain sought employment through
the wearv jcars:

In the Biblo the word "Lord" Is found
l,"i"3 times.

The word "Jehovah." CSSa times.
The word "reverend" but once, and that

in the ninth verse of Psalm cxl.
The eighth verse of the ninety-sevent- h

ralm Is the middle verse of the Blblo.
The ninth verse of the eighth chapter of

Esther is the longost.
The th!rtv--fift- h verse of the eleventh

chapter of St. John Is the shortest.
In tlie ono hundred and seventh Psalm

four vtr.ses are alike the eighth, fifteenth,
twenty-fir- st and thirtj'-firs- t.

Lira vil, 21, contains all tlie letters of the
alphabet, except J.

I'nch verse of the one hundred and thirty-sKt-h
Psalm ends alike.

Xo names or words with more than six
sj Habits are found In the Bible.

The thlrty-Tvent- h chapter of Isaiah and
nineteenth chapter of Second Kings aro
alike.

Tlio word "girl" occurs but onco In the
Bible, and that In the third verse of the
third chapter of Joel.

There are found in both books of tho
Bible 3,raS,IS3 letter., rri.GG words, 31,373
verses, 1,159 chapters and 06 books.

Tho twenty-sixt- h clmptcr of the Acts ot
tho Apostles Is the finest chapter to read.

The most beautiful chapter Is tho twenty-thir- d
Psalm.

The four most Inspiring' promises are John
.xiv. 2; vi, 37; Matthew si. 2S; Psalm
ixxvil, 4.

The first verse of the fiftieth chapter ot
Isaiah is the ono for the new convert.

All who Hatter themselves with vain
boasting should read tho sLxlh, chapter of
Matthew.

All humanltj should learn the sixth chap-
ter of St. Luke from the twentieth verse
to Its ending.

OOII PAULS JOKE.
Froov Collier's Weeklj.
TUB phlegmatic Oom Paul Kruger has.
despite his solemn appearance, n great rep-
utation as a joker among1 hl3 people in tho
Transvaal. His humor, however, tends to
ward the practical order. Hero Is an In-

stance: Half a do7en back-count- ry Boers
had come to Pretoria to see the sights. and.
with characteristic famlliaritj. paid the
President a visit during his early coffee,
drinking hour. Later they were shown ov pr
the Government building? by the President
In person. In one of the rooms' nn electric
lamp was burning, nnd n thej were passing-out- ,

Oom Paul, with his hand on tho but-
ton, asked them to blow It out from where
they stood Then one after another drew
n deep breath, blew out hi cheeks, and
sent out a tremendousi putt, but all In vain;
the light did not even wince. Then the
President bade them look at him, and,
pulling out his cheeks, gave a strong blast,
nt the same timo slyly turning off the cur-
rent. The visitors were amazed, and as
thoj left the building, one who had been
moro observant than the rest remarked:
"Oom Paul must have wonderfully strong
lungs, for, did you notice, the light was
entirely Inclosed In glas"."

WHY IT WAS BRAVE.
VTIZ read In the Book of Proverbs: "a soft
answer turr.eth away wrath." It Is also
true that a witty reply often takes, the
edge from an unwelcome criticism, as in
tha following Instance from the Chicago
Post:

A friendly magazine editor was talking- - In
pleasant but critical mood to a contributor.
He said: "It seems to me jou use a faultv
figure of speech when saj' a "brave old
hearthstone.' How can u hearthstone be
bravo?"

"Well, sir," said the contributor, "the ono
I am writing about lias been under thq fire
for nearly forty years without flinching."

AX ODD TRIBUTE.
O.V a tombstone in an oiu .ctr England
churchyard there Is an epitaph which never
fails to bring a smile to the face of the
reader:

To the memorj-- of Ann Sophia and .TuII.i
llattle. hii two wives, this stone is eree-tei-t

by their gruterul widower, Jatn-.- s If. I(o!IInj.
They made home pleasant.
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Beionrt Visfa.
From the Itio Grande's waters to the lc

lake of Maine.
Let all eult! for wc have met the enemj!

again.
Eenath their stern old mountains, we hav

met them in their pride.
And rolled from Ituena Vista, back the bat-

tle's bloody tide;
Where the enemy came surging. Ilk the

i Mississippi s flood;
r J And the reaper. Death, was busy, with hU
X sickle, red with blood.t i

X I Santa Anna boasted loudly that, before twd
" hours were rat.
. His lancers through Saltlllo should purau

us thick and fast:
On came his solid regiments, line irarchtng

w i after line;
Lo! their great standards In the sun llk

sheets of silver shine!
With thousands upon thousands, ye. w'tB

moro than four :o one,
A forest of bright bayonets gleam ficrcerjl

In the sun!

Cpon them with your srpmlror.. May! Ou8
leaps the flaming stc'l!

Before his serried columns how the frtiiat- -

eneil Iancrs nel!
Thej- - lleo amain. Now to the Ift. to etas'

their triumph ther".
Or e'o the day is surelj lost In horror and

despair;
For their hosts arc pouring; swiftly on, Ilk

a river in the spring.
Our flank is turned, and on our left thehj

cannon thundering.
No brav artillery! rtold dragoons! Steady.

my men, and calm!
Through rain, cold, hail, and thunder; now

nerve each galliut arm!
What though their shot fallH round us hera,

stilt thicker than the hall!
We'll stand against them, as the rocla1

stands firm against the gale.
Lo! their battery I? silenced now; our Irotj

hall still showers:
They falter, halt, retreat! Hurrah! th

glorious day Is ours!

Now charge again. Santa Anna! or the dajj
is surelj lost;

Tor back, like broken waves, along our lert
hordes are to'sed.

Still louder roar two batteries his strong
reserve moves on:

More work io there before you. men. era tha
good fight is won;

Now for your wives and children tamSI
Stead-- ,

mj- - braves, once more!
Xow for your lives, honor, light! aa

j ou nev cr fought before.

Ho! Hardin breasts It bravely! JIcKea aa4
Uissel thro

Stand firm before tho storm of baits faal
fills the astonished air.

The lancers nrc upon them, too! tha to4
swarms ten to one

Hardin is slain McKee and Clay tha last
time see th sun:

And many another gallant heart. In that
last desperate fray.

Grew cold. Its last thoughts tttratnic to Ita
loved onP3 far awaj--.

Still sullenly the cannon roared but died)
nwaj- - at last:

And o'er the dead and dj-ln-ir esma the eve-
ning- shadows fast.

And then nbovo the mountains rose the cold
moon's silver shield.

And patiently nnd lovingly looked down ua-- on

the field:
And careless of his wounded, and nealctfut

of his dead.
Despairinglv and sullen. In the night. Santa

Anna fled. Albert Pike.

flie W':is a Phantom of Delight.
She was a phantom of delight
When finit she gleamed upon my sights
A lovely apparition sent -
To be a moment's ornament:
Her ej-e-

s as stars of twilight fair;
Like twil'ght's, too, her dusky hair:
But all things ele about her drawn
From May time and tho cheerful dawn:
A dancing shape, and Image gay.
To haunt, to startle, and waylay.

I saw her upon nearer view.
A spirit, yet a woman too!
Her household notions light and frea.
And steps of virgin liberty;
A countenance in which did meet
Sweet records, promises ns sweet:
A creature not too bright or good
For human nature's dally food;
For transient sorrows, simple wile.
Praise, blame, love, kisses, tears and smlTM,

And now I seo with eyes serena
Tlie very pulse of the machine;
A being breathing thoughtful breath.
A trav'ler between life, and death:
The reason firm, the temperate will
Kndurance. foresight, strength and skill l
A rerfrct woman, nobly planned,
To warn, to comfort, and command;
And yet a spirit still, and bright
With something; of angelic light.

William Wordsworth.

Spring.
P!d down upon the northern hoc.

O. sweet new year, delaying- - loaf.
Thou doest expectant natura wrong;

Delav lng- long, delay no morei.

What staj i the s from tha elou-iet- l noaMa,
Thy sweetness from Its proper placat
Can trouble live with April days.

Or sadness In tho summer moons? ' -

Bring the orchids, bring" tho t apM
The little speedwell's darling blue,
Dee'p tulips, dashed with fiery dew.

Laburnums, dropping wells of lira.

O. thou, new year, delaying long.
Pelaj est the srarrow in my blood.
That longs to burst a frozen bud.

And Hood a fieaher throat with song.
Alfred Tennyson.

Woodman, Spare That Tree.
Woodman, spare that tre"!

Touch not a single bough!
In vouth It sheltered me.

And I'll protect It now.
'Twas my forefather's hand

That, placed It near his cot;
There, woodman, let It stand.

Thy axo shall harm It not!

That old familiar tree.
Whose glorj- - and renown

Are spread o'er land and sea:
And would'st thou hew It down?

"Woodman, forbear thy stroke!
Cut not Its earth-boun- d ties;

Oh. spare that aged oak.
Now towering to the skies!

"When but nn Idle boy
1 sought Its grateful shade;

In all their gushing Joy
Here too my sisters played.

My mother klsed m; here: ;

Mv father pressed my hand
Forglv this foolish tear, '

But let that old oak stand!

My heart-string- s round thea cling.
Close as thj bark, old friend!

Her" shall the wild bird sing.
And still thy branches bend.

OKI tree the storm shall hrava
And. woodman, leave the spot;

"While T'vi a hand to save.
Thy axe 3tull harm It not. ,

Ocorga P. Morrtat

The Three Fishers.
Three flshen went sailing out into th weat.

Out Into the west as the sun went down:
Each thought on the woman who loved htm

the best.
And th children stood watching' them out

of the town:
For men must work, and women most

w eep.
And there's little to earn nnd many to keft.

Though the harbor bar bo mounmg-- .

Three wives sat up in the lighthouse towar.
And they trimmed the lamps as tht sua

went down:
They looked at the squall, and they Iookad

at the shower.
And the nisht-rac- h cama rolling up raggt

and brown.
But men must work, and women must wee.
Though the storms bo sudden, and water

deep.
And the harbor bar be moaning.

Three corpses lay out on the shining sand
In the mornln-- r gleam as the Uda wast

down.
And the women are weeping-- and wrlnglaa

their hands
For those who will never come horn t

the town:
For men must work, and women mustweeu.
And the sooner it's o'er, the sooncnto sleep;

And cood-b- y to the bar and itsrnoantnK.
Charles Klmjsley.
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